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I  SHOULD  like  to  say  a 
Avord  to  the  women  of  the 
Church,  the  "  first  aid  " 
to  the  Priesthood  in  their 
trials  and  tribulations  i 
marvel  that  our  wives  are 
willing  to  live  with  us,  with 
all  of  our  grumblings,  failings 
and  shortcomings. 

Krom  the  beginning  the 
woniLMi  of  the  Cliristian 
ehureli  have  show  ii  tlieir 
surpassing  laith  and  devo- 
tion. ()nly  one  Apo3tli> 
s'.ood  near  the  Cross  while  the 
Christ  was  crueified,  hut 
Mary,  the  mother,  was  there, 
and  Mary  Magflalene,  and 
Mary,  the  mother  of  James 
and  .foses,  and  the  mother  of  Zel.cdee's 
children,  and  the  women  that  foHo^ved  Him 
from  C4alilee.  It  was  Mary  Magdalene  who 
was  first  at  the  tomb  when  the  Saliliatli  had 
ended,  and  to  her  Christ  vouchsafed  the  first 
view  to  mortals  of  His  resurrected  body. 

From  '.hat  time  until  noAv  woman  has  com- 
forted and  nursed  the  Churcli.  She  has 
borne  more  than  half  the  burdens,  she  has 
made  nun-e  than  half  the  sacrifices,  she  has 
suflFered  tbe  most  of  the  heartaches  and 
sorrows. 

In  tlic  modern  Church  licrs  has  been  the 
abiding,  unquestioning  faith,  the  pure  know- 
ledge, that  has  enlieartened  the  Priesthood 
and  kept  it  going  forward  against  all  odds. 
Her  loving  trust,  her  loyal  devotion  were  the 
faithful  anchor  that  held  Avhen  storms  were 
fiercest. 

For  all  this  wo  air  more  grateful  than  « f 
can  say.  We  hunibly  ask  the  Lord  to  help 
you  s'sters  in  the  future  as  in  the  past.  We 
Priesthood  need  \our  courage,  your  steadfast- 
ness, your  faith,  your  knowledge,  your  testi- 
mony, to  cheer  us  on.  to  keep  us  in  the  way. 

Sisters  of   the   Church,   the   chastity  of   the 


youth  of  the  Church  is  largely 
in  3'our  hands,  iou  nm.st  en- 
throne virtue  in  its  sovereign 
place ;  you  must  hring  back 
modesty,  must  let  the  oeauty 
of  chaste  blushes  L^till  adorn 
your  cheeks". 

Mothers  in  Israel,  teach 
your  sons  to  honour  and 
revere,  to  protect  to  the 
last,  pure  womanhood  ;  teach 
your  daughters  that  their 
most  priceless  jewel  is  a 
clean,  undefilcd  body ;  teach 
both  sons  and  daughters  that 
chastity  is  worth  more  than 
life   itself.  These    are  the 

duties  which  the  Priesthood 
li)ck.s  ',  o  ycui  primarily  to 
carry  to,  and  to  maintain  in,  that  cradle  of 
all  virtues — the  righteous  home.  We  Priest- 
hood shall  help  as  best  our  natures  permit, 
but  the  burden  for  that  task  is  now-  and 
always  has  been,  in  the  greatest  part  yours. 
Unless  you  shall  do  this,  the  whole  world  will 
sink  into  a  welter  of  sin  and  corruption. 
May  God  help  you  in  your  task  ! 

May  J  say  again  to  the  youth  of  the  Church, 
and  first  to  you  daughters:  Thit  man  or 
youth  who  demands  without  marriage  as  the 
price  of  his  favour  or  love  the  enjoyment  of 
your  body,  has  in  fact  nothing  hut  sorrow 
and  degradation  to  give  you  in  return  ;  and 
next,  to  you  sons:  Tbat  woman  who  offers  to 
you  hvv  body  outside  wedlock,  invites  you  to 
a  feast  that  brings  disease  and  corruption 
that  will  pollute  you  until  death.  And  any 
man  or  woman  who  demands  as  tbe  ]irice  of 
his  favour  or  friendship  a  surrender  of  any 
of  your  righteous  standards  of  living,  is  offer- 
ing to  you  nothing  worth  buying.  What  it 
br'ngs  to  vou  is  false  as  Evil  itself. 

T  sTy  all  this  in  soberness,  and  in  such 
solemnity  as  T  command,  knowing  as  I  know 
that   I  live    that   T   Fpeak  the  truth. 
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THE  HOLY  SPIRIT 

AND  THE 

HOLY   GHOST 


By  Dr.  JOHN  A.  WIDTSOE. 

WHAT  is  the  difference  between  the 
Holy  Spirit  and  the  Holy  Ghost? 

The  frequency  with  which  this  question 
appears  indicates  a  general  need  for  an 
answer. 

The  Holy  Spirit  is  the  agent,  means, 
or  influence  by  which  the  will,  power,  and 
intelligence  of  (iod,  and  Ihe  Godhead, 
personal  Beings,  may  be  transmitted 
throughout     space.  The     Holy     Spirit, 

variously  called  the  Spirit  of  God,  the 
Light  of  Christ,  the  Spirit  of  Truth,  pro- 
ceeds from  the  presence  of  God  to  fill  the 
immensity  of  space.  It  is  the  spirit  of 
intelligence  that  permeates  the  universe 
and  g'.ves  understanding  to  the  spirits  of 
men.  The  phenomena  of  existence  are 
but  expressions  of  this  divine  medium. 

The  Lord  is  in  communication  with  all 
His  children  and  can  touch  their  hearts 
everywhere  by  the  Holy  Spirit.  It 
"  giveth  light  to  every  man  that  cometh 
into  the  world  ;  and  the  Spirit  enlighteneth 
every  man  through  the  world,  that 
hearkeneth  to  the  voice  of  the  Spirit ;  and 
every  one  that  hearkeneth  to  the  voice  of 
the  Spirit  cometh  unto  God,  even  the 
Father."  Doctrine  and  Covenants  84: 
46,  47.)  Through  its  agency,  enlighten- 
ment, direction,  warning,  reproof,  and 
approval  come  from  the  loving  Father  of 
humankind. 

The  phenomena  of  nature  whether  on 
earth  or  in  stellar  fields  are  manifesta- 
tions of  the  Holy  Spirit.  The  light  from 
the  sun,  heat,  electricity,  thunder,  light- 
ning, the  placidly  flowing  brook  and  the 
raging  torrent  are  expressions  of  divine 
will,  by  the  operations  of  this  holy, 
universe-filling   substance.  "  And   the 

light    which    shineth,    which    giveth    you 


light,  is  through  him  who  enlighteneth 
your  eyes,  which  is  the  same  light  that 
quickeneth  your  understandings;  which 
light  proceedeth  forth  from  the  presence 
of  God  to  fill  the  immensity  of  space — the 
light  which  is  in  all  things,  which  giveth 
life  to  all  things,  which  is  the  law  by 
which  all  things  are  governed,  even  the 
power  of  God  who  sitteth  upon  his 
throne,  who  is  in  the  bosom  of  eternity, 
who  is  in  the  midst  of  all  things." 
(Doctrine  and  Covenants  88:11-13.) 

The  Holy  Ghost,  sometimes  called  the 
Comforter,  is  the  third  member  of  the 
Godhead,  and  is  a  personage,  distinct 
from  the  Holy  Spirit.  As  a  personage, 
the  Holy  (ihost  cannot  any  more  than  the 
Father  and  Son  be  everywhere  present  in 
person.  Little  has  been  revealed  as  yet 
concernmg  the  Holy  Ghost ;  but  it  is 
evident  that  His  mission  is  to  bear  wit- 
ness to  men  of  the  existence  of  God  and 
the  truth  of  the  Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ, 
and  also  to  fill  men  with  knowledge  and 
power  and  to  inspire  them  to  works  lead- 
ing to  happiness.  "  The  Comforter 
beareth  record  of  the  Father  and  of  the 
Son."  The  labours  assigned  to  this 
member  of  the  Godhead  are  high  and 
holy,  and  necessary  for  man's  eternal 
progress.  It  seems  not  improbable  that 
His  intelligence,  power,  and  knowledge 
are  made  manifest  to  men  through  the 
Holy  Spirit. 

The  presence  and  power  of  the  Holy 
Ghost  are  promised  all  who  have  faith  in 
God,  repent  of  their  sins,  are  baptized  for 
the  remission  of  their  sins,  and  have 
hands  laid  upon  them  by  constituted 
authority  in  the  Priesthood.  The  act  of 
(Continued  page  139.) 
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A   BOX  OF  APPLES 

By  ROE  FULKERSON. 

From  the  Knruni:i  Magazinf  by  permission  of  the  author. 


THIS  morning-  I  received  from  a  friend, 
as  yet  unknown,  a  box  of  lovely 
apples.  I  expect  a  letter  to  come  along- 
telling-  me  who  it  was,  but  thus  far  I  do 
not  know. 

I  live  in  sub-tropical  Florida.  I  have 
been  down  here  only  a  few  years,  and  it 
is  still  new  and  delightful  to  me.  In  m} 
yard  I  have  oranges,  tangerines,  lemons, 
limes,  kumquats  and  calamondins.  I 
also  grow  bananas,  cocoanuts  and  papa- 
yas. It  is  a  never  ending  source  of 
delight  to  me  to  see  the  citrus  and  other 
tropical  fruits  growing.  I  ha\e  never 
gotten  over  the  thrill  of  pulling  an  orange 
off  a  tree. 

But  we  do  not  grow  apples  down  here. 
Ordinarily  they  reach  us  after  they  have 
been  off  the  trees  so  long  that  they  are 
too  mellow  and  lack  that  brittleness  and 
sharpness  of  flavour  which  makes  a  reall> 
g-ood  apple.  When  I  li\ed  further  north, 
I  paid  little  attention  to  apples.  I  never 
thought  of  sending  a  box  of  them  lo  a 
friend.  They     were     everywhere,     and 

familiarity  breeds  contempt. 

Since  I  have  been  in  Floriiia,  I  have 
used  boxes  of  citrus  fruit  as  Christmas 
presents  to  my  friends  in  the  North  be- 
cause I  am  so  new  to  this  country  that  I 
have  not  become  familiar  enough  with 
oranges  to  be  contemptuous  of  them. 

But  I  notice  that  few  of  my  friends  who 
were  born  here,  or  have  lived  here  long 
enough  to  assume  the  proud  title  of 
"  Florida  Cracker  "  have  tropical  fruits 
in  their  yards,  or  send  tropical  fruits  to 
their  friends  in  the  North.  Just  as 
northern  people  have  ceased  to  really 
appreciate  apples,  my  friends  here  have 
ceased  to  really  appreciate  tropical  fruits. 
A  few  moments  ago,  I  was  sitting  on 
the  verandah  eating  one  of  those  big",  juicy 
apples,  and  enjoying  its  flavour  and 
aroma,  and  the  thought  occurred  to  me 
how  little  I  reall}'  appreciatje  the  good 
things  I  have  around  me  every  day. 
Tally,    our    Cocker    Spaniel    dog,    was 


snoozing    lazily    at   my    feet.  I    looked 

down  at  his  long  silky  ears  and  his 
comically  freckled  nose  and  realized  that 
he  is  quite  the  prettiest  dog  and  the  most 
perfect  canine  gentleman  I  have  ever 
known.  I  realized  this  full)'  for  the  first 
time,  because  Tally  has  grown  up  in  our 
home  and  I  have  always  taken  him  for 
granted. 

This  reminded  me  that  my  little 
daughter,  who  had  just  come  in  from 
playing-  in  the  sand  pile,  was  quite  the 
prettiest  child  in  the  world — except  yours, 
of  course.  She  is   never  ill  and  never 

ill-natured.  She  is  as  healthy  and  happy 
a  young  animal  as  ever  lived.  I  began 
to  feel  that  I  have  not  properlv  appre- 
ciated her.  I  am  too  accustomed  to 
having  her  around.  I  realize  that  I  have 
not  often  enough  thanked  God  for  en- 
trusting such  a  precious  thing  to  my 
keeping,  and  placing  on  me  the  responsi- 
bility for  her  upbringing. 

Then,  of  course,  I  naturally  thought 
about  her  mother.  I  don't  want  to  say 
too  much  about  her  because  she  can  read 
this  and  would  be  embarrassed  to  see  in 
print  how  I  really  feel  about  her,  but  give 
me  credit.  1  surprised  her  to  death  by 
going  into  the  house  at  once  and  telling 
her  about  it  at  great  length. 

I  am  making  this  all  very  personal  be- 
cause I  want  you,  too,  to  try  the  experi- 
ment I  tried  then  and  there.  I  took  stock. 
I  thought  of  all  the  nice  things  which  are 
mine.  I  thought  of  my  home,  with  all 
its  comforts  and  a  good  many  luxuries. 
I  thought  of  my  car  and  my  telephone  and 
a  lot  of  my  material  blessings  and  found 
that  they  left  me  cold. 

But  when  I  began  to  take  stock  of  my 
human  contacts,  I  realized  how  many 
friends  I  have.  Adding  them  to  my 
family,  I  found  that  I  am  one  of  the 
luckiest  men  in  the  world,  and  one  of  the 
least  appreciative. 

Just  as  my  friends  up  North  take  their 
apples  for  granted,  and  my  friends  down 
(Continued  page  137.) 
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THE  SECOND  MILE 

By   ELDER  JAY    L.   CHATTERLEY. 


'  twain  "    miles    in 
finish     behind     tlie 


CHRIST'S  i^iH'al  foiuMiand- 
nient  was  "  Love  thy 
neif^hhour  as  tli\sell. "  In  lliis 
"  niociern  "  world  ol  practical 
men  such  admonitions  as:  "Love 
tin  enemies,"  "(live  to  him  that 
asketh  thee,"  and  "  Whosoexer 
shall  compel  thee  to  go  a  mile, 
go  with  him  twain  "  seem  to  be 
too  impracticable  to  be  of  any 
use.  The   struggle  for  exist- 

ence has  increased  to  a  point  where  it  is 
the  surxival  of  the  fittest. 

Moses  taught  the  law  of  retribution  : 
"  An  eye  for  an  eye,  and  a  tooth  lor  a 
tooth."  The  "  practical  "  man  has  sub- 
stituted for  this  law,  that  of  reprisal.  For 
example,  you  knock  out  my  tooth  and  I 
do  all  that  I  can  to  knock  out  all  of  \ours. 

This  is  going  the 
reverse  gear.  We 
starting  point. 

The  resentful  attitude  practised  by 
some  is  even  worse.  In  this  the  law  of 
reprisal  is  used  under  the  cloak  of  appear- 
ing to  be  higher  than  retribution. 
Having  lost  a  tooth,  I  may  treat  vou  with 
contempt  until  the  chance  arrives  when  I 
can  give  you  an  indirect  jab  that  will  hurl 
vou  more  than  I  am  now  suffering. 

Christ,  the  perfect  man,  said,  "Return 
good  for  evil."  How  difficult  it  is  to  rise 
to  this  level  of  saying,  "  Your  act  of 
hatred  causing  me  to  lose  mv  tooth  is  not 
going  to  deter  me  from  serving  \'ou  or 
acting  the  part  of  love  and  turn  me  away 
from  mv  Master,  the  Lorfl  jesus  Christ." 

It  is  true  that  we  are  hedged  in  by  the 
compelling  power  of  necessity.  We  must 
meet  the  demand  of  our  social  life  or  be 
cast  out ;  we  must  be  courteous  to  our 
customers  ;  we  must  be  at  work  on  time  ; 
we  must  do  our  duty,  or  we  will  not  be 
saved.  But  the  must  does  not  cover  the 
whole  of  life.  There  are  areas  for  free 
self-expression  and  for  gaining  higher 
goals.  These  are  found  bv   going  the 

second  mile   as  Christ  tausrht.  Let   us 


see    how     this    can    a[)pl\     in    our 
e\ery-da}'    li\es. 

Life  must  be  l.\i(l,  but  it  may 
l)i-  li\fd  as  a  game  in  which 
thrills  arc  looked  for  in  common 
situations  and  foimd,  in  whicii 
new  challenges  are  unearthed  fo ' 
the  sake  ol  a  new  struggle,  m 
*k^  which     new     obstacles    are     wel- 

IBfc^      cometl    as    mountains    are    to    be 
scaled. 

We  ma\'  be  compelled  to  li\e  in  poor 
circumstances,  but  so  long  as  we  have 
physical  strength  and  a  soul  which 
reaches  up  lor  self-expression,  the  house 
ma\-  be  kept  orderl)',  clean,  and  full  of 
beautw 

One  must  possess  civihty  ;  society  de- 
mands at  least  this  much  of  its  members. 
Hut  shall  we  stop  at  the  end  of  the  first 
mile  and  fail  to  achie\e  the  frecdtjm  of 
self-expression  that  the  second  mile  of 
courtesv  offers? 

So  much  is  required  of  us  to  keep  oiu' 
positions,  but  one  that  is  happv  and 
enjoving  his  work,  is  the  one  who  makes 
his  duty  a  pleasuri'  rather  thrm  a  drud- 
gery, by  going  the  second  mile  and  doing 
what  is  not  rec|uiri'(l  of  him  willingh. 
The  chairman  of  the  board  of  directors  of 
the  largest  rul)l)cr  companv  in  America 
once  said  :  "I  haxe  known  men  who 
succeeded  bei-ause  tluw  had  a  ripping 
good  time  iM^nducting  their  business. 
Later,  I  saw  those  men  begin  to  work  at 
the  job.  It  grew  dull.  The\-  lost  all 
joy,  and  the\'  failed." 

In  terms  of  the  law,  marriage  carries 
certain  obligations.  But  love  cannot 
llower  unless  life  is  lived  in  the  heights 
found  be\ond  the  first  mile  of  marital 
duties.  A  mother's  love  reaches  its 
i  beaut\-  in  the  region  fai-  beyond  the  first 
mile  of  necessity.  A  husband's  love 
cannc^t  blossom  unless  he  catches  the 
vision  of  what  might  be  in  the  land  beyond 
the  cold  requirements  of  civil  law.  He 
will  find  that  more  is  needed  than  the 
(Continued   i)np;o   139.) 
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TAKE  THE  MOONLIGHT 

By  STELLA  C.  S.    PERRY. 

"  Do  you  ask  me  to  take  moonlight  tor  the  sun:-'  " — Edwin   Arlington   Robinson. 


FROM  high  schools  and  colleges, 
steadily  they  come,  thousands  of 
them — young  men  and  maidens  with 
dreams  in  their  eyes  and,  in  their  hands, 
lassoes  of  hope  with  which  to  capture 
stars. 

And,  seeing  them  as  if  ourseKcs  in 
retrospect,  thousands  of  us,  older  men  and 
women,  smile  grimly  in  our  disappoint- 
ments, or  sigh,  remembering.  But  there 
are  anodyne  and  compensation.  \W', 
who  have  not  reached  the  sun  for  which 
we  aspired,  or  for  which  we  still  long  in 
vain,  need  not  grieve  at  all,  either  for  our- 
selves or,  in  prophecy,  for  the  young.  We 
can  still  be  happy  and  rewarded  and  so 
can  they — by  consenting  to  accept  the 
moonlight. 

There  was  a  minor  poet  of  rare  gifts. 
A  generation  ago,  every  collegian  quoted 
him.  To-da\'     few     know     his     name, 

though  what  he  wrote  was  memorable.  In 
his  illness,  toward  the  end  of  his  life, 
when  he  foresaw  that  this  waning  fame 
might  be  his,  this  poet  said,  "  Those  of 
you  who  are  ardent  and  young  and 
delight  in  m}-  poetry  will  be  the  happier 
for  it,  I  th'nk,  and  will  recall  it  all  your 
lives.  That  is  compensation  for  me. 
Limited,  }es.  But  so,  in  tlie  tnd  does  all 
fame  pass.  If  my  work  blesses  only  for 
a  while,  it  is  for  that  while  blessed." 

There  is  a  young  man  who  planned  to 
become  a  physician,  thought  of  himself 
as  a  physician  in  embryo,  bent  his  life 
from  boyhood  to  that  end.  Hard  circum- 
stance put  sudden  burdens  upon  him.  He 
had  to  forego  the  hope  of  medical  train- 
ing, had  to  labour  for  others  at  work  he 
did  not  like.  But  he  has  had  a  happy 
life.  The  community  in  which  he  passed 
it  has  better  sanitation,  healthier  schools, 
safer  motherhood,  heartier  babies,  be- 
cause of  him.  Neighbours'  children  bring 
him  their  little  hurts  for  comfort  and  their 
ill  or  injured  pets  for  healing.  He,  too, 
has  enabled   a  poor  lad  to  stud\'  surgery. 


He  worked  well  in  the  moonlight,  and  was 
glad. 

I  knew  a  violinist  when  he  \\;is  young 
and  had  just  come  to  .America,  star  pupil 
of  that  European  teacher  several  of  whose 
other  disciples  now  shine  m  the  sun. 
Somehow  this  one  did  not.  Later  in  life, 
he  said,  "  But  I  teach — I  hated  to  teach — 
but  /;oui  I  teach,  m\'  friend  I  1  ha\e  one 
\oung  pupil — but  wait  I  Wait  for  him! 
The  brightness  of  the  moon  was  on  his 
face. 

There  is  :\  woman,  born  .to  be  a  mother, 
w  ith  gifts  for  that  as  definite  as  an  artist's 
for  his  brush.  Barred  by  an  accident 
from  that  chief  hope,  she  has  mothered 
orphans  and  the  neglected,  has  done  life- 
long service  in  movements  for  the  welfare 
of  (^hildren,  has  brought  pleasure  to  small 
f Continued  page  138.) 
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PRAYER  PERFECT" 

A   TRUE  SHORT  SHORT  STORY. 
By  W.  W.  OHRISTENSEN. 


I     KT  lambs,  a  lunch  pail,  and  a  prayer. 

That  is  a  queer  assortment  of  material 
things  and  spiritual,  isn't  it? 

\'et  that  assortment  on  one  occasion 
brought  the  richest  experience  of  a  life- 
time— the  assurance  to  the  soul  of  a  ten- 
vear-old  boy  that  God  had  heard  and 
answered  his  prayer  for  help. 

Lambs  were  more  than  mere  pets  in 
that  pioneer  settlement  in  southern  Idaho 
forty -odd  years  ago.  They  meant  wool 
for  quilts  or  for  sale  in  a  year  or  two,  or 
winter  meat  to  supplement  a  food  supply 
that  was  all  to  scanty. 

That  is  the  reason  that  news  of  a  pass- 
ing sheep  herd  out  on  the  prairie  caused 
an  exodus  of  small  boys  from  the  little 
country  schoolhouse  that  morning  in  early 
springtime.  Scampering       barefooted 

through  the  sagebrush,  their  lunch  pails 
in  their  hands,  they  thought  only  of  a 
triumphal  return  in  the  evening  with 
lambs  abandoned  by  the  herders  as 
too  weak  to  stand  the  long  drive  to  sum- 
mer ranges. 

Nor  is  it  strange  that  in  the  excitement 
of  finding  lambs  not  too  far  gone,  one  of 
the  lads  set  his  pail  on  the  ground  some 
place  in  that  wilderness  of  brush — and 
forgot  it.  He  thought  onlv  of  the  two 
lambs  the  herders  had  given  to  him. 

The  enormity  of  the  loss  came  later 
when  he  returned  home  in  the  dusk  of 
evening.  Even  the  woolly  bits  of  salvage 
he  proudly  laid  before  his  parents  did  not 
compensate  for  the  loss  of  the  pail  :  even 
now  it  rises  before  him,  rectangular  and 
tinny,  the  inverted  cup  on  the  lid  like  the 
turret  of  the  Monitor  in  his  old  histor}- 
book.  P'ails  far  better  can  be  bought  for 
a  shilling  nowadays. 

But  it  was  different  in  that  new  country. 
Economy,  even  in  little  things,  was  the 
price  of  living.  For  the  onlv  source  of 
income  until  crops  were  harvested  in  the 
fall  was  a  few  dozen  eggs  or  a  few  pounds 


of  butter,  swapped  at  the  country  store 
for  the  bare  necessities.  New  lunch  pails 
for  careless  boys  were  not  included  in  the 
family  budget. 

That  is  why  the  boy  trudged  out  on  the 
desert  the  next  morning  with  the  stern 
order  ringing  in  his  ears  to  sta\  there 
unt'l  he  found  that  pail. 

It  was  like  sending  him  to  search  tor 
the  proverbial  needle  in  the  haystack. 
Sagebrush  almost  as  high  as  the  boy's 
head  stretched  around  him  for  miles. 
Landmarks  there  were  none  in  that  broad 
sweep  of   hills  and  hollows.  Onlv  the 

distant  mountains  and  the  green  of  wheat 
fields  on  the  foothills  pointed  the  wav  to 
his  home. 

Hour  after  hour  he  searched,  trying  to 
retrace  his  footsteps  of  the  day  before. 
At  times  he  imagined  he  caught  the  glint 
of  tin  on  a  distant  hillside  and  raced  to- 
ward it,  only  to  find  it  was  an  illusion,  or 
a  bit  of  flint  glistening  in  the  sunlight. 
Noontime  found  him  tired  and  thirsty — 
but  still  doggedly  determined.  Late  in 
the  afternoon  the  blue  shadows  beginning 
to  slant  from  the  western  mountains 
drove  him  to  more  frantic   efforts.  He 

uoulil  not  give  up  ;  he  ilared  not  go  home 
without  that  pall !  Chikl  though  he  was, 
he  already  knew  the  pioneer  code  \\h!(-h 
accepted  no   excu.se  for  failure. 

Perhaps  his  desperation  led  him  to 
think   of  praying.  From  babyhood  he 

had  been  taught  to  murmur  the  word- 
patterns  which  pass  for  prayer  in  the 
minds  of  children.  But  never  before  had 
he  really  prayed.  Now  he  did  pray,  a 
sob  choking  the  whispered  words  in  his 
throat : 

Please  God!  I — I  can't  find  it  alone. 
Vou  know  I  have  tried.  \\\:)n't  vou 
please  help  me  now?  " 

Somebody  had  said  that  perfect  prayer 

is  a  meeting  of  the  soul  with  the  Infinite. 

If  so,   that  meeting  was  surely  made  out 

there    in  the  desert  twilight,    for  infinite 

((Continued  page  138.) 
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ON      OUR     BOOKSHELF 

A  Review  of    Nephi    Anderson's 
Novel 


a 


ADDED  UPON" 


"A    ND  they   wlio  keep  llieir  lirst  estate 

**       shall  be  added    upon and 

they  who  keep  their  second  estate  shall 
have  glory  added  upon  their  heads  for 
ever  and  ever."  About  this  passage  oi 
scripture  Nephi  Anderson  has  \vo\en  a 
thrilling  tale  of  the  ad\entures  of  God's 
children,  depicting  the  "  Mormon 
philosophy  of  life  eternal. 

During  the  first  part  of  the  story, 
Homan  and  Delsa,  a  son  and  a  daughter 
of  God,  meet  each  other  for  the  first  time 
in  the  spirit  world  sometime  in  the  dim 
past:  "  before  the  foundation  of  tlie 
world  was  laid."  Here  they  associate 

together  and  discuss  the  possibilities  of 
their  having  a  mortal   life.  Later  they 

are  given  the  opportunity  of  having  their 
spirits  united  with  bodies  and  of  coming 
to  the  earth  to  live  where  they  again  meet 
and  fall  in  love.  While  the\'  live  upon 
the  earth  they  experience  joy,  sorrow,  and 
love,  and  fmally  they  are  separated  by 
death.  This  beautiful   story  ends   with 

their  reunion  in  the  hereafter  and  the  joy 
that  they  know  from  having  obeyeii  the 
will  of  their  Father  in  heaven  and  from 
liax'ino  conformed  lo  His  Plan  of  Saha- 
tion. 

As  you  read  the  book,  vou  will  experi- 
ence, with  the  characters,  all  their  hopes, 
fears,  doubts,  joys,  sorrows  and  loves. 
To  you  will  come  the  answer  that  the 
Gospel  of  Jesus  Christ  gives  to  the  many 
perplexing  questions  of  life,  just  as  that 
answer  came  to  Homan  and  Delsa.  \'ou 
will  be  filled  to  overflowing  with  that  soul- 
satisfying  knowledge  that  God  created 
man  in  His  own  image  not  as  a  tov  to  be 
held  down  and  lie  suppressed  by  a  myriatl 
of  unexplainable  laws,  but  rather  as  a  free 
agent,  a  self  expressive  being,  to  learn  to 
live  rightly  and  thereby  know  the  joy  of 
eternal  progression  —  indeetl  to  have 
"  glory  added  upon  their  heads  for  ever 
and  ever." — G.B.S. 


A  Box  of  Apples. — Continued  from  page  133. 
here  take  their  oranges  for  granted, 
familiarity  with  my  man)  friends  has  been 
making   me  take  them  for  granted. 

I  have  just  returned  from  \  isiting  three 
district  conventions.  At  all  of  these,  I 
have  contacted  friends  I  have  not  seen  for 
some  time.  I  have  felt  their  warm  hand- 
clasp and  seen  their  genial  smiles.  Vet, 
as  I  took  stock  of  myself,  I  realized  that 
I  tlid  not  fully  feel  the  warmth  of  their 
handclasps,  or  fully  see  the  happ\'  smiles 
ihev  had  on  their  faces. 

A  simple  thing  like  a  box  of  apples  has 
set  in  motitjn  a  train  of  thought  which  will 
make  me  more  appreciative  of  mv  famil} 
and  my   friends  for  a  long  time  to  come. 

1  have  been  careless  with  mv  famil\-  and 
m\  friends.  I  ha\e  taken  them  in  my 
stride.  I  have  acted  as  though  I  felt  that 
a  man  as  nice  as  I  am  was  naturally 
entitled  to  be  thus  blessed.  .After  think- 
ing the  matter  over,  I  realize  that  I  should 
be  humbly  thankful  for  many  things  .... 

The  older  I  grow  in  years  and  experi- 
ence, the  more  I  am  convinced  that  the 
number  of  pounds  in  a  man's  bank  ac- 
count has  much  less  to  do  with  his  happi- 
ness  than  the  number  of  friends   he  has. 

All  this  is  introspecti\e  and  not  ver\ 
amusing,  but  e\en  the  circus  clown  must 
liave  his  moments  of  gravit\.  I  hope 
you  will  tolerate  m\  seriousness.  After 
all,  no  one  realK  enjoys  anything  he  does 
not  appreciate,  and  I  want  \t)u  to  enjox' 
\t)ur  famih',  vour  home  antl  sour  ma.n\ 
friends. 

Then,  too,  if  1  express  a  proper  appre- 
ciation of  tlic  friend  wlio  sent  me  the 
apples,  ma\bc  st)me  ol  \ou  will  realize 
that  an  automobile,  a  suit  of  clothes,  a 
nice  grand  piano  or  just  anything  which  is 
made  or  grown  so  close  to  you  that  vou 
have  ceased  to  appreciate  it,  would  be 
might ilv  appreciated  bv  me.  A  quarter 
of  beef,  a  l)arri'l  of  cider — just  an\'  little 
thing. 

That  couldn't  be  apple  pie  1  smell 
baking,  could  it?  If  there  is  anything 
1  love  better  than  apple  pie,  it  is  a  baked 
apple  for  breakfast,  or  applesauce  and 
horseradish  with  cold  meat  for  lunch,  or 
a  nice,  cold  apple  to  eat  with  a  good  book, 
or — 

Where  was  I  ? 
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A  PSALM  OF   LIFE 

What  the  Heart  of  the  Young  Man  Said 
to  the  Psalmist 

TI'^.I.   mi'   not    Iti  niouinriil  luinihers, 
Lil\'  is  i)ut   ;in  cmpt)-  drram  ! 
Im)!-  tile  st)ul  is  ticad  tlial  sIuhiIhts, 
Aiul  lliini^s  art'   nol    what    llie_\-  scum. 

Lile  is  real  !        Life  is  carnrsl  ! 

And   the  i^raxc  is  nt)l    its  goal  ; 
Dust  ihou  aii,  to  dust  returnest, 

Was  nol   wrillcn  of  ihc  sonl. 

Xot  cnj()\ mcnt,  and  not  soirow, 
Is  our  destined  end  or  way  ; 

I)Ut  tt)  act,  that  each  to-morrow- 
Find  us  farther  than  to-dav. 

Art  is  lon^,  and  Time  is  ileeting, 

And  our  liearts,  though  stout  ;md  brave, 

Still,  like  muffled  drums,   are  beating- 
h'uneral  mandies  to  the  grave. 

In  the    world's  broad   i'leld  of  battle, 

In   the  bivouac  of  Lile, 
He  not  like  dumb,  driven  cattle! 

Be  a  hero  in  the  strife  ! 

Trust  no  Future,  howe'er  pleasant! 

Let  the  dead  Past  bury  its  dead  ! 
Act — act   in  the   li\  ing    Present  ! 

Heart  within,  and  (lod  o'erhead  ! 

Lives  of  all  great  men  remind  us 
We  can  make  our  li\es  sublime, 

And,  departing,  leave  behind  us 
Fo()t])rints  on  the  sands  of  Time; 

Footprints,   that   pei'haps  another. 
Sailing  o'er  Life's  solemn  main, 

A  forlorn  and  shipwrecked  brother, 
Seeing,   shall  take  heart  again. 

Let  us,  then,  be  up  and  doing. 

With  a  heart  for  any  fate  ; 
Still  achieving,  still  pursuing. 

Learn  to  lalMMu^  and  to  wail 

— Lt)nofello\v 


Take   the    Moonlight. 


( 'mil  iniH'd     iroiii     jki^c 


hospital  cots,  become  the  repositorv  of 
main  sad  or  lunn\'  little  coniidences,  and 
written  \  ei\M'  and  tales  that  bring  her 
paiidiilK  priiiled  and  slanting-ly  written 
letters  from  children  far  and  near.  "  It 
was  meant  to  be  broader  than  just  my 
arms,"  she   thinks. 

lIov\  di)  the\  differ,  the  moonlight 
faces,  from  the  ifunisands  ol  darkened 
countenances  ol    oilier  tiisappointed  ones? 

Onlv  in  this — thcw  keep  t hemsehes  un- 
de\'iatingi\'  turned  toward  the  sun  of  their 
desires!  Never  gi\e  up  that  asp'ration. 
Never  look  into  the  shade.  Some  keep 
hoping  to  be  lifted  to  the  glor}',  and, 
indeed,   some  aic  so  raised  at  last. 

But  von  think',  j>erhaps,  that  moonlight 
is  cold,  a  cold  comfort?  \o,  indeed. 
Here  nature  comes  to  help  our  alleg-ory. 
Moonlig-ht  is  not  cold  !  The  full  moon's 
face,  astronomers  tell  us,  Is  burning  hot ; 
it  glows  with  a  temperature  of  212  degrees 
Fahrenheit.  Moonlight,  for  all  its  halcyon 
serenity,  is  not  cold. 

And  it  stays  in  the  skv  at  day's  end, 
after  the  sunset,  and  until  the  new  dawn. 

May  all  reach  the  sim  of  their  desires! 
But,  whether  or  not,  let  all  keep  their 
faces  turned  toward  it.  Moonlight,  too, 
illumines  us  !  And  manv  who  take  the 
moonlight  here  will  find  the  sun  here- 
after ! 

From  the  Iinpi'OTei)ie)it  Era. 

S     R    

Prayer  perfect. — Continued  from  page  b'iU. 
peace  came   to   the  heart   of  the   troubled 
boy— and    the    assurance    that   his   halting 
plea  had  been  heard. 

Yes,  he  found  the  pail — not  a  hundred 
feet  from  where  he  had  lifted  his  tear- 
stained  face  to  the  darkened  sky. 

Coincidence,  you  say?  It  was  possible, 
of  course.  But  the  peace  and  assurance 
which  flooded  his  soul  even  as  he  whis- 
pered his  plea  for  help  was  not  coinci- 
dence. It  welled  up-  from  deeper 
sources — sourcx-s  ne\er  before  felt  in  his 
life. 

Now,  after  all  these  years,  he  cherishes 
that  experience  as  his  richest  remem- 
brance— a  memory  of  Prayer  Perfect. 

Frt)m   the    hnprovciiieiit    Em. 
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The  Second  Mile. — Coul  inncd  IVoin  l)a^l■  I'M. 
exai'tiiiii;  rc(|iiiix'nu-nls  ol  siislcn;'iuc.  IWil 
win-   so?  Il    is   hi--  (lulv    h)   pi-()\  idc    t<>|- 

tlu-  I'aiiiiK,  in  this  sense  lliis  is  the  lirsl 
mile  ihr()uju;li  which  he  nuisl  li;i\cl;  hui 
the  least  done  hex'ond  eoines  as  a  I  ree 
sell -expressit)n,  and  |-e\e:d  the  real  man 
as  a  true  lover. 

Who  are  the  liappiest  peopU'?  IT  \(n\ 
look  about,  you  will  lind  that  they  are 
those,  who,  through  st)me  kind  deed, 
whether  it  be  small  or  great,  ha\e  added 
to  someone's  happiness  and  welfare ; 
those  who  are  willingK'  in  the  service  ol 
others.  ^'es,  the  ideals  of  Christ  may  be 
used  by  practic^al  men  in  a  practical 
world  ! 


GET  YOUR  COPY  OF 

ADDED  UPON 

NOW  ! 

You  can  place  your  order  through  the 
elders  in  your  district  or  by  writing 
direct  to  the — 

BOOK  STORE  at  "CUMORAH" 


The  price  of  this  interesting   novel  by 
NEPHI   ANDERSON   is  only 
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SALE  OF  BOOKS! 

BARGAIN   PRICES! 


"  Introduction  tt)  the  Stuck'  of  The 
Book  of  Mormon."  Former  price  1 '2  -. 
Sale  price  G:  - . 

"  Life  of  Charles  Coulsen  Riidi." 
h\)rmcr  piice  13    -.     Sale  pri(-e  G   (i. 

"  Ant-ient  Apostles  "'  by  Da\id  O. 
McKav.  h^)rmer  price  fv  6.  Sale  i^rice 
2/9. 

"  Case  Against  Mormonism."  l-'ormer 
price  2/-.        Sale  price    1    -. 

"  A  Brief  Ilistorv  of  the  Idiun'h."  Sale 
price   1    -. 


The     Holy     Spirit     and     the     Holy     Ghost.— 

(  (III  I  iinicd  troiii   i)a>^e   \'A'2. 

rontirtnation  of  the  newl\  l)L!ptl/e(i  pe.sun 
;d\,\a\s  includes  the  w<jrds  "  Recei\t'  lli<; 
HoU  dhost."  it  is  the  baptism  of  lire, 
the  great  gift,  the  rewaid  for  obedience 
to  the  |irejKU'ator\  ordinances  of  the 
( lospel. 

The  gift  of  the  llol\  (ihost  t'onfers 
upon  a  ptM'Son  the  right  to  receixc,  as  he 
may  desire  and  need,  the  presence,  light, 
and  intelligence  of  the  Holy  (ihost.  It 
gi\es,  as  it  were,  an  otiicial  (hum  upon 
the  might\-  assistance  and  comforting 
assurance  of  the  Ih)l\  (ihosl.  When  tlv 
ser\anls  of  the  Lord  display  a  spiritual 
powci-  bcNond  the  command  of  man  ; 
when  the  grief-laden  heart  beats  with 
j()\  ;  when  failure  is  conM-rted  into 
\ictor\  ,  it  is  b\'  the  visitation  of  the  llol\ 
(Ihost.  It  is  the  Spirit  of  Cod  under  the 
direction  of  the  Molv  f  Ihost  that 
cpiickeneth   all   things. 

The  gift  Of  the  Holv  Chost  remains 
inoperative  unless  a  person  leads  a 
wortln      life.  Worthiness      determines 

whether  a  person  shall  enjoy  the  privi- 
leges promised  when  the  "  gift  "  is  con- 
ferred. It  is  useless  to  expect  this  high 
official  assistance  unless  there  is  daily 
conformity  to  the  laws  of  the  Gospel. 
Faith  and  praver,  out  of  the  heart  and 
unceasing,  will  fit  a  person  lor  the 
presence  of  the  lIoK  Chost,  and  to  such 
a  life  He  will  respond  in  power.  Only 
those  who  "hearken"  will  be  enlightened 
b\    the  spirit. 

Latter-day  Saints  have  received,  under 
the  hands  of  those  di\inelv  empowered, 
this  inexpressiblv  glorious  "  gift,"  whicdi 
will  lead  thein  if  the\-  are  fitted,  into  the 
companionship  of  the  Holy  Chost,  and 
win  for  them  intelligence  and  power  to 
win  jo\-  in  life  and  exaltation  in  the  world 
to  come.  Those  who  have  been  so 
blessed  have  not  always  understood  the 
greatness  of  that  wliich  has  been  given 
them,  or  have  not  earnestly  sought  its 
help.  So  powerful  a  gift,  with  such 
boundless  promise,  justifies  everv  at- 
tempt to  cleanse  body  and  soul.  Certain 
it  is,  that  onl\-  with  the  aid  of  the  Holy 
Chost  shall  we  be  able  to  rise  to  the 
heights  of  sahation  of  which  we  dream 
and   for  which  we  pray. 


140 


(UIMORAH'S  SOUTHERN  MESSENGER. 


September,  1940. 


CAPE   DISTRICT. 

Elder  K.  Smith  Udali,  District  President. 

During  the  pa.st  month  tlie  I'ioneer  socials 
lield  in  the  Mowbray  and  l^irow  Branches 
were  the  highlights  of  the  entertainment 
calendar.  The  themt-  developed  in  bcjth 
socialis  was  the  arrival  ol  the  "  Mormon  " 
Pioneers  into  the  Salt  Lake  Valley  on  July 
24th,  1817.  President  Folland  gave  an 
excellent  characterization  oi  Brigham  Young, 
while  Elder  Grant  B.  Shaw  might  well  have 
been  taken  as  the  great-grandson  of  Porter 
Rockwell. 

The  members  of  tlie  Mowbray  Sunday 
School  played  unexpected  host  to  three  young 
Americans' who  were  on  a  "  round-the-world- 
cruise  "  aboard  the  American  liner  Firsidenl 
Garfield.  These  young  men  were  pleased  to 
find  such  a  nice  chapel  in  the  City  of  C^ape 
Town  belonging  to  the  "Mormon"  Church, 
Although  thev  are  not  members  of  our  faith, 
thev  had  heard  much  about  the  programme 
of  our  Church  in  America  and  were  interested 
to  see  that  we  had  a  mis.si()n  estal)lished  in 
South  Africa. 

The  genealogical  work  in  the  Cape  District 
is  going  ahead   rapidly.  Many  members  of 

the  Church  are  gathering  information  which 
will  make  it  possible  to  have  much  Temple 
work  done  for  those  who  liave  passed  into  the 
next  life.  We  sincerely  hope  that  anyt)ne  who 
woultl  like  any  lielp  along  this  line,  whether 
in  this  district  or  any  of  the  other  districts 
of  the  mission,  will  get  in  touch  with  the 
Elders  or  local  genealogical  workers. 

After  a  year's  stay  in  the  Cape  District, 
Elder  Robert  B'.  Douglass  is  leaving  to 
labour  in  the  Eastern  Province.  His  many 
friends  and  acquaintances  wish  him  success 
in   his  new  field  of  activity. 

Elders  J.  K.  Hansen  and  H.  S.  Barnes 
have  tnken  up  residence  in  Somerset  Strand 
and  will  labour  there,  as  well  as  in  many 
of  the  other  nearby  towns,  including  Somerset 
We.st,  Stellenbosch,  and  Paarl.  During  the 
nast  few  months  that  the  Elders  have  been  in 
Paarl.  they  have  made  many  friends.  They 
look  forward  to  visiting  these  friends  and 
members  often. 

The  Mutual  of  the  Mowbray  Branch  held  a 
skating  party  in  Wynberg  during  August. 
Many  members  took  the  opportunity  to  enjoy 


an  evening  of  fun  and  frolic.  We  must  con- 
fess that  Elder  f-ewis  possesses  more  dignity, 
perhaps,  in  a  vertical  position  than  he  does 
with  his  skates  pointing  skyward.  Yorir  cor- 
lespondeiit,  liowever,  is  by  no  means  a  Sonja 
Henie.   according   to  critical   observers. 

The  Parow  Relief  Society  held  a  rollicking 
■social  on  the  last  Wednesday  of  July.  Presi- 
dent and  Sister  Eolland  were  honoured 
guests  and  were  pleased  to  note  such  en- 
thusiasm among  the  people  of  that  Branch. 
We  are  happy  to  see  the  Relief  Societies  in  all 
the  Branches  progress  in  their  work  as  we 
feel  that  there  is  great  need  for  their  willing 
efforts,  especially  during  these  times  of  stress. 

We  are  happy  to  belatedly  anncnince  the 
marriage  of  Brothei'  Klein  Jordaan  to  Miss 
Martlia  Matheze.  The  marriage  took  place 
on   Mav    loth.    1940.  We   wish   the   nejvly- 

weds  all  the  happiness  they  desire  during  the 
years  to  come. 

On  the  '27tli  of  July,  Marcus  Charles 
Myers,  s(jn  of  Sister  Edith  Myers,  was  bap- 
tized into  the  Church  bv  Elder  Ward  Heal. 
President  Richard  E.  Eollaud  confirmed  him 
a  meiidxT  of  the  Cluirch.  Shortly  thereafter. 
Brotlier  Myers,  who  was  on  leave  from  active 
service,  returned  to  liis  post  in  the  North. 

The  Elders'  Meetings,  held  each  Friday 
night  for  thirteen  consecutive  Fridays,  were 
brought  to  a  successful  conclusion  on  August 
Kitli.  Many    friends   and    members    of   the 

Church  have  taken  tlie  opportunity  of  attend- 
ing this  series,  and  we  trust  that  much  good 
has  been  done  in  pushing  forward  the  Gospel. 
After  the  close  of  the  auxiliaries  the  latter 
part  of  the  year,  we  shall  look  forward  to 
another  such  sei-ies  of  meetings. 


OCTOBER    IS    BANNER    MONTH! 


TRANSVAAL  DISTRICT. 

Elder  Phil  C.  Dana,  District  President. 

^^'ith  Spring  just  around  the  corner,  the 
various  branches  of  the  Transvaal  District 
feel  the  awakening  that  comes  as  the  fruit 
trees  blossom  and  the  bees  begin  their 
summer  ^hift  ....  and  like  the  bees,  the 
Saints  are  humming  with  activity.  Cottage 
meetings,  genealogy  meetings,  regular  ser- 
vices,   and    social   functions   give   ample    evi- 
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deuce  that  the  work  of  the  Lord  is  inUiUiciiig 
in  this  part  ot  His  kingdom. 

The  Kamah  ReUef  Society  together  with  the 
Liahona  womenfolk  sponsored  a  July  24tli 
Fioneer   social    at  Ramah.  The  camp    tire 

atmosphere  of  the  evening  and  tlie  Braaivleis 
Aand  were  enjoyed  by  all  who  were  in  uttoiid- 
ance.  On     this      same     evening,      another 

successful  I'ionei'r  social  was  held  al  tlie  lioiiu' 
of   Sister    Klizabeth   \j.    B'runinier.  Pioneer 

Day  was  also  the  theme  of  a  pleasant  social 
heJcl  l)y  the  Springs  Branch  Relief  Society  at 
the  home  of  Brother  and  Sister  K.  L.  Futtcr. 
A  large  crowd  was  reported  to  be  in  attend- 
ance at  thiis  happy  gathering.  Not  to  be 
outdone,  the  Ramah  rrimary  also  held  ;i  joll,\ 
little  "  Pinnecr  Party." 

Several  treks  to  the  Cape  were  r<'centl\ 
made  hy  S))rings  Saints.  'I'hcse  vacationists 
include  the  entire  family  of  Brother  and 
Sister  Daniel  Charles  ,)uhb<>r  and  Sister 
Reaford  Futter  and  baby,  who  spent  a  short 
holiday  with  Sister  Futter' s  parents,  Firotlier 
and   Sister  C.    O.    King,   of   Robertson. 

A  tragic  shadow  fell  on  the  Springs  Braucli 
early  in  August  in  the  form  of  a  motor  acci- 
dent in  which  Sister  D.  Peiidlebury  was  killed 
and  her  mother.  Sister  Mary  K.  .Johnson,  and 
Sister  .lohanna  Keclian,  a  sister,  were  severely 
injured.  We   all  extend   our  deepest   sym- 

pathies to  Brother  and  Sister  ,1.  .) .  Johnson 
and  Mr.  [).  Pendlebury  for  !lie  loss  of  their 
beloved  daughter  and   wife.  We  pray  that 

the  Lord  will  comfort  them  during  the  com- 
ing weeks  and  also  that  he  will  bless  tiie  in- 
jured that  they  might  have  a  speedy  recovery. 

The  Benoni  Elders  are  bringing  forth  fruit 
and  report  excellent  progress  in  contacting 
new  friends  and  investigators.  In  the 
Waterval  Branch  both  vSister  Potgieter  and 
Siister  .Joubert  have  been  ill.  but  tliey  are  no\\ 
well  on  the  way  to  recovery. 

Sister  Nora  Fairall,  of  Benoni,  lias  left  on 
active  service  with  the  First  Aid  Cor]>s.  Alsn 
Brother  Cecil  C^ok  is  actively  engaged  in 
military  work. 

Ramah  has  had  the  unexpected  ))leasure  of 
visits  from  two  stalwart  soldier  boys  from 
Cape  Town.  Both  Brother  .John  Wilson  and 
Brother  .John  Sharland  have  visited  the 
Elders  and  attended  meetings  wheiiev<-r 
possible.  We  extenrl  a  welcome  invitation  to 
any  of  our  Saints  and  friends  in  the  services 
to  visit    us  often. 

['earl  Arlene  Campbell,  the  infant  daughter 
of  Brother  and  Sister  Quinten  V.  Campbell 
was  given  a,  name  and  a  blessing  on  the  2Hth 
of  May.  1040,  by  Elder  Phil  C.   Dana. 

LET'S  MAKE  OCTOBER  TRULY  A 
BANNER    MONTH! 

NATAL    DISTRICT. 

Elder  Jay  S.  Broadbent,  District  President. 

As  Ave  look  back  over  the  past  month  of 
activity  in  the  Natal  District,  we  feel  to 
express  our  thanks  for  help  and  inspiration 
from  the  Lord  that  tliis  part  of  His  vineyard 
has  received.  It  is  truly  refreshing  to  en- 
joy the  fine  spirit  that  prevails  throiighout 
this  District. 


Throughout  the  iiiontli.  many  cottage 
meetings  and  leatling  classes  have  been 
held  with  gratifying  ri-sults.  It  is  felt 
that  these  meetings  and  classes  are  one 
means  of  spreading  the  Gospel  and  of  teach- 
ing those  wIk;  have  accepted  it  more  about 
its  principles.  These  classes  have  done  much 
to  creat<'  a  liiuu-  feeling  of  fritvndship  ami 
(<>m]tanionsiiiiv  among  the  memliers.  and  w<' 
li()p(;  that  w(>  can  look  forward  to  even  better 
ri-sults    in    the    future.  Along   with    these 

meetings,  :i  tine  programnx-  of  study  has  be<'n 
outlined  for  Priesthood  work.  Since  thei'C 
is  no  fullv  organized  Belief  Society,  thi^ 
A\()men  ba\<'  no\\-  joined  the  nK'n  in  their  ni'W 
programme  of  .study.  The  book  that  is  being 
studied  in  this  class  is  (hiflinrs  of  Ec<-h\si- 
iisHciil    llisit)!-}/. 

This  month  «■(■  are  liappy  to  rf'pirl  tint  tb;- 
Durban  Branch  has  been  able  to  secure^  a  new 
hall  for  their  services.  The  former  place  of 
meeting  was  in  the  Bu<;hanan  Buildings  on 
West  Street.  This  hall,  however,  was  small, 
and  it  has  iieen  the  desire  of  the  members 
of  this  Branch  to  find  a  new  and  larger  ])lace 
in  which  to  hold  their  me<'tings.  The  now 
ball  that  has  been  s{>eured  is  at  l.")0.  West 
Street,  No.  II.  Alwyn  House.  It  is  a  very 
delightful  hall  and  lends  itself  for  the  pur- 
pose of  our  services  in  a  pleasing  mann<'i. 
Meetings  have  been  held  here  for  the  past 
two  Sundayis,  and  all  are  very  pb'ased  "ith 
'be  new  surroundings. 

Ft  was  learned  during  (lir  montli,  with  the 
return  of  Yvonne  Morley  from  her  visit  to 
Rhodesia,  that  while  on  holiday  she  was 
married  to  Mr.  .Jack  Wilson  Chisholm.  of 
Bhodesia.  All  of  her  friends  extend  to  her 
best   wishes  for  a   happy  married  life. 

Brother  Dunbar  has  left  our  midst  for 
Matatiele  where  he  i«  going  to  take  up  resi- 
dence on  a  farm  where  he  is  employed.  A 
letter  from  him  states  that  he  has  arrived 
there  safely  and  in  good  health  and  that  he 
is  enjoying  his  work. 

We  are  sorry  to  report  that  Chummie 
l~)unstan.  son  of  Brother  and  Sister  Dunstan. 
is  ill.  We  are  thankful,  however,  that  he 
is  on  the  way  to  recovery. 

At  this  time  we  extend  a  vote  of  thank.s  to 
Brother  Arthur  Fagan.  who  has  been  the 
li'ranch  President  of  the  Durban  Branch  for 
the    past    several    months.  F?rother   P'agan 

has  accepted  a  new  position  of  work  that  will 
require  that  he  be  absent  from  Natal  for  long 
periods  of  time,  and  it  is  for  this  reason  that 
he  has  been  released  from  the  duties  of 
Branch  President.  His  work  in  this  capacity 
has  lieen  appreciated  by  all  those  who  have 
been  associated  with  him  in  the  work  of  the 
(Jhurch. 

Over  the  week-end  of  August  Oth  and  lOth. 
the  Elders  visited  some  of  the  old  friends  oF 
the  Church  from  Johannesburg,  Mr.  and  Mns. 
F^arold    Hall.  They  are   now   in    the   bote' 

business  at  (llovo  Beach.  ft  has  been 
pleasant  for  us  to  meet  them  again,  and  we 
f^xtend  our  best  wishes  for  them  in  their  new- 
business  undertaking.  Upon  returning  from 
this  visit,  the  Elders  were  surprised  to  find 
Elder  Robert  Q.  Shupe  waiting  for  them. 
Elder  Shupe    has    been   transferred   from    the 
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Siipteinber,  JlJ4U. 


'ri';iiisvanl    to    iS'ivtal,    wlici'c    he    will    coiitiniic 
his  missionary   labours. 

DON'T  FORGET  THAT  NEXT  MONTH  IS 
BANNER    MONTH! 

EASTERN   PROVINCE   DISTRICT. 

Elder  Sidney  V.    Badger,   District   President. 

Oil  the  1st  of  July  the  i'ort  Eli/,ahotli 
Brancli  ami  Elders  were  vei'y  pleaisecl  to  wel- 
eoine  to  I'ort  Elizabeth  Sister  [reiie  Lane,  oi 
the  Pretoria  Braneh.  Sister  Jjaiie  spent 
several  clays  here  visitinjj;  triends  and  enjoy- 
ing a  holiday  from  her  regular  duties.  During 
her  short  stay  she  was  in  attendance  at  all  ot 
the  Jiraneh  meetings  where  she  had  the 
pleasure  of  meeting  lier  fellow  church  mem- 
bers of  the  Port  iDlizaheth  iiranch.  When 
the  time  came  for  her  departure,  half  of  the 
Branch  was  at  the  station  to  bid  her  "  God- 
speed," and  to  extend  to  her  an  invitation 
to  "  come  again  when  you  can  stay   longer." 

At  the  b(>ginning  of  the  month  we  were 
also  i)rivileged  to  have  as  visitors  to  Port 
Elizabeth  Sister  Fourie,  Missionary  Primary 
Supervisor,  and  her  family.  Though  her 
stay  was  very  short,  Sister  Fourie  was  able 
to  make  several  visits  to  local  members,  in- 
cluding one  to  Sister  TroUip,  the  local 
Primary  Mother.  Her  visit  was  an  inspira- 
tion to  all  of  us,  and  we  hope  that  the 
remainder  of  their  holiday  was  enjoyable. 

B'rother  and  Sister  R'.  K.  F.  DoUcr  and 
their  two  children,  Vincent  and  Maviis, 
returned  to  Port  Elizabeth  on  9th  July,  after 
a  triumphant  tour  of  the  Union  which  in- 
cluded visits  to  most  of  the  Brandies  of  the 
Church  here  in  South  Africa.  Such  a  trij) 
is  nothing  unusual  for  the  Dnllers  as  they 
take  a  similar  one  annually  and  upon  their 
return  each  year  they  declare  the  last  trip 
to  have  hcen  better  than  all  previous  ones. 
This  yenr's  trip  proved  no  exceyition  to  the 
rule  as  they  came  back  with  many  wild  tales, 
including  one  of  a  new  dog  being  given  to 
them,  thou  the  dog  was  lost,  then  found,  then 
lost,  then  found.  One  night  they  were  even 
locked   up — in  a  Jolianiiesbnrg  waiting  room. 

On  the  2()th  of  July,  Elders  Tliorley  and 
Chatterley  left  Grahamstown  for  new  fields  ol 
labour.  Elder  Chatterly  going  tempoiarih 
to  Bloemfontein  and  Elder  Thorley  coming  to 
Port  Elizabeth  for  a  few  days  before  going 
to  Johannesburg  by  way  of  Dnrbau.  Roth 
Elders  leave  records  of  achievement  liehind 
them,  and  carry  with  them  into  their  new 
fields  the  best  wishes  and  prayers  for  their 
continued  success  of  their  former  companions 
and  all  members  of  the  Eastern  Province 
District. 

All  of  which  brings  us  to  that  eventful  dav 
-—the     2tt1i     of     Julv,     Pioneer     Day  We 

haven't  heard  as  yet  what  the  folks  did  in 
Zion  on  that  day,  but  whatever  it  was,  it 
could  not  have  been  more  noisy,  or  more 
rairth-provokine  than  was  the  Pioneer  Soc'al 
held  bv  the  P.E.  Branch  at  the  R.  K  F 
Doller  home.  Though  the  original  plans  for 
a  "  Tiraaivlcis  "  were  washcl  aw;iy  by  an 
unexpected  rain,  the  Mormons  were' not  dis- 
mayed and  changed  the  jilans  to  suit  an  in- 
door .cathenng.  Games,  contests,  quips, 
stories  and  jokes  were  enjoyed  by  all.  One 
of  the  most  amusing  features  of  the  evening 


were  the  so-called  "  Pioneer  Costumes  " 
which  adorned  the  stately  forms  ot  those 
present. 

Duiiiig  the  mouth  the  Port  Elizabeth 
iiraiich  was  sorry  to  learn  that  Brother  and 
Sister  Jack  Gray  were  returning  to  their 
I'ormer  home  in  Cape  Town.  'I'liey  have  mad<' 
many  friends  during  their  stay  in  P.E.  and 
they  are  sure  to  be  missed  in  the  future. 

East  London  Branch  continues  to  move 
forward  in  a  progressive  manner.  Regular 
meetings  have  been  held  during  the  past 
month,  and  Elders  Simkins  and  Tate  have 
<'njoycd  the  opportunity  of  making  many  new 
and  interesting  contacts  with  the  people  of 
East  Jiondon  and  explaining  to  them  iUv 
message  of  the  Restored  Gospel. 

On  the  27tli  of  .July  the  East  l/ondou  group 
met  at  the  home  "of  Brother  and  Sister 
Basso  and  celebrated  Pioneer  Day  in  a  high. 
wide  and  hilarious  fashion.  The  evening  was 
spent  in  singing  songs  and  |)laying  games  ; 
towards  the  end  of  the  evening  Elders  Sim- 
kins  and  Tate  led  the  group  with  elfin  grace 
and  eloquence  through  the  intricate  steps  of 
that  old  MormoiT  favourite.  The  Virginia 
Reel.       What  a  sight  that  must  have  iieeii  ! 

On  the  23rd  Elder  Richard  F.  Thorley 
\dsited  the  East  London  13'rancli  for  a  few 
hours  while  rn  nnifc  to  the  Transvaal. 
Polders  Simkins  and  Tate  have  moved  into 
more  commodious  quarters  at  23,  St.  Mark's 
Road. 

As  Ave  close  this  letter,  we  feel  to  thank 
the  Lord  for  the  blessings  which  He  has 
poured  down  upon  the  Eastern  Province  Dis- 
trict during  the  past  month,  and  we  pray  that 
Ave  may  continue  to  Avalk  in  a  pleasing  inannor 
before".  Him   during  tln^   days   to   come. 


MISSION  CONFERENCES. 

The  folloAving  is  a  list  of  conferences  to 
be  held  throughont  tlie  Mission  during  the 
coming  month.  I'resident  Folland  Avill  be 

at  each  of  these  meetings,  and  an  invitation 
is  extended  to  all  the  friends  and  members  of 

the  Church  to  be  in  attendance: 

a  nee. 

Tran.svaal  : 

Meetings   will   |,e   held  at    395,   Com- 
missioner Street,  joliannesbiiri^ ,  on 
either  Seplemher    1st   or  8th,    10. .'U) 
a.m.   and  7.30  p.m. 
Hloemfontein  : 

September  15th,  If). 30  a.m.  and  7.00 
p.m. 

East  London  : 

September  2'2ni\,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.00 
p.m. 

Port    Klizal)eth  : 

Forester's      Ifjill,      Pain,     Street,     on 
September    20th,     10.30    a.m.     and 
7.00  p.m. 
Cape  : 

"  Cumorah,"  Main  Road,  MoAvbra\-, 
on  October  6th,  10.30  a.m.  and 
7.00  p.m. 
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Jhc  Last  Laugh 
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FIFTY-SEVEN  VARIETIES. 

13ill  Napier:  "Waiter!  'I'liis  ,st<'w  is 
terril)le.        Wliat  kind  is  it? 

Waiter:  "  Tlie  chef  <'alls  tliis  eiitliusiastic 
stew." 

!5i!l    Nai)ier:    "  Wli v  .-■  " 

Waiter:  "He  puts  (>vervUiiii^  lie  lias  into 
it." 

THE    LAST  LAUGH. 

Clerald  Gilberson  came  eryuig  to  liis  mother. 

"  Why,  Gerald,"  she  exelainied,  "  What  is 
the  matter  ?  ' ' 

"  Dad  was  littiiiii;  a  liiij;  liox  and  it  fell  on 
his  toes,"   explained   (lerald   between  sobs. 

"  But,"  continued  Sister  Gilberson,  "  that 
is  hardly  anything  to  cry  about.  You  should 
have  laughed  at  it." 

"  I  did,"  said  Gerald. 

□      B 

HELLO. 

"  What."     said    Prc-sident     Kolland,     "  you 
back  again  'i  " 
Elder   Heal 


Yeh.     Any   letters? 


STATISTICAL. 

If  all  the  motor  cars  in  the  woi'ld  were 
plact-d  end  to  end  in  a  singl(>  line,  9H  per 
cent,  of  tliem  would  leave  the  line  to  try  to 
cut  in  on  the  one  ahead. 


NO    HOPE    LEFT. 

At  last,  a  long-hidden  stm-y  has  come  to 
light: 

While  (in  runic  to  South  Africa,  Elder 
Whitaker  became  seatsick,  and- a  steward  «as 
heard  to  say  to  him,  "Don't  be  downhearted. 
Seasickness  has  never  killed  anyone." 

"Don't  say  that,"  nioaned  Elder  Whitaker, 
"  It's  only  the  hope  of  dying  i])at  has  kept 
me  alive  so  far." 


TALE    OF   A  TOOTH. 

Chiru'sc    patient    (on    teU'idione)  :    "   l)(jctor. 

what  tinu'  you   tixee  teeth    fo"    me?  " 
Doc:    "  ''r\\()-tliirty--all    right?" 
(liiiic'se:    "Yes,    tooth    hurty    me   all   right, 

lull    ^\ha'    time  you   lixee  ? 

a     a 

NEW   ACE. 

Tlie  old-fashioned  "age  of  cliivalry"  seems 
to  have  been  succeeded  bv  the  new  -  la  ngleil 
age  of  cbiscli-y. 


MODERN   SENTINEL. 

Commander:  "  Now.  siip|)()se  you  arc  on 
your  post  one  dark  nigiit.  Suddenly  a 
person  appears  from  bebiiul  .ind  wrajis  two 
strong  arms  around  .vou  so  that  .vou  can't 
use  your  rifle.        What   will  you  call    then?  " 

Jack  Seager:   "Let  go.   Honev." 


PRIVATE    CONVERSATION. 

Amy  (Jenieve  Hafse  was  saying  her  go-to- 
bed  prayers  in  a   very  low  voice. 

"  i  can't  hear  vou,  dear,"  whispered  Sister 
Halse. 

"Wasn't  talking  to  you,''  said  Amy 
(icnievc  firndv. 


MOTHER  GOOSE? 

A  ti'aeher  a^skcd  her  class  to  write  an  essaj' 
on  geese.  This  paper  was  turned  in  by  one 
eight-.vear-old    miss: 

"  (icese  is  a  low.  heavy-set  bird  which  is 
mostly  meat  and  feathers.  His  head  sits  on 
one  end  and  he  sits  on  the  other.  He  ain't 
got  no  between-his-toes  and  he's  got  a 
lialloon  in  Jiis  stunimick  to  keep  him  from 
sinking.  Some  geese  when  they  git  big  lias 
curls  on  tlieir  tails  and  is  called  gaiulers. 
(binders  don't  baff  to  sit  and  hatch  but  just 
eat  and  loaf  and  go  in  swimming.  Jf  1  was 
a   goose  I'd   rather  be  a  gander." 
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With  The  Missionaries 


CAPE    DISTRICT: 

Elder  K.   Smith   Udall,   President,    "  Cuiiiorah,"   Main   Rcjad,   Mowbray.      Phone  6 — 3334. 

lOldcMis  .1.  Keitli  Hansen,  Qtiinteii  E.  C.'roekott,  O.  Ned  Kirkhani.  John  («.  Knndsen, 
(iraiit    |{.    Shaw,    Norman   S.    Howells.    Wm.    Ward  Heal,    Harold  S.    Haines. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.— "  Deseret,"  Rhodes  Avenue,  Woodstock;  16,  Claren- 
don Crescent,  Brooklyn;  and  vSea  Point  Soout  Hnll,  at  the  rorner  of  High  Jyevel  and 
Dover  Roads,  Sea  Point. 

Mowbray   Branch:    "  Cumorah,"   Main  Road,  Thomas  Wilson,   President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7  p.m.;  Tuesday,  M.I. A.,  7.45  p.m.;  Wednesday, 
Primary,   4  p.m.  ;  Thursday,   Priesthood  and  Relief  Society,   7.45  p.m. 

Parow  Branch:  9a,  Weimar  Road,  E.  J.  .lakins.  President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.00  p.m.,  and  10.00  a.m.  at  "  Marcourt,"  Eerete 
River. 

TRANSVAAL   DISTRICT: 

Elder   Phil    C.    Dana,    President,   396,    Commissioner  Street.       Phone  24—3669. 

Elders  Gail  C.  ]\Ieier,  Leslie  W.  .1.  Beer,  H.  Max  Bergcson,  Preston  T.  Marehant, 
Richard  F.  Thorley,  Jay  L.  Chatterley,  Scott  M.  Wliitaker,  Richard  C.  Sharp,  Richard 
A.   Scare,    Carlyle  B.    Eyre. 

Ramah   Branch:  395,   Commissioner  Street,  Johannesburg.      O    Lavton    AUdredge.    Pres. 

SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30  a.m.    and   7.30  p.m. 

Liahona  Branch:  20,  Petunia  Street.  Rxisettenville,  Johannesburg. 

SERVICES:    Sunday,    10.30   a.m.    and    7.30  p.m.,    at   20,    Petunia   Street,    Rosettenville 

Springs   Branch:    "Castle  Mansions,"   Third  Street.       1.  C.  Louw,  President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.   and  7.30  p.m. 

Waterval  Branch:  153,  Kemp  Avenue,  Waterval  Estate.  William  H.  Brummer,  Presi- 
dent. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m. 

Pretoria   Branch:    Povntons  Buildings,   Church  Street.   AVest.      Louis  Duncan,   President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday;   10.30  a.m.   and  7.30  p.m. 

Benoni   Branch:  46,  Cranbourne  Avenue,  Benoni.        Cecil   Cook,    President. 

SERVICES:  Sunday,   7.30  p.m. 

MATAL   DISTRICT: 

Elder  Jay  S.  Broadbent,  President,  422,  Frere  Road,  Durban,       Phone  56041. 

Elders  Harold   E.   Larsen,  Robert   Q,  Shupe,  John  N.  Eldredge,  L.  AVayne  Redd,  Terrell 

R.    Woodmansce. 
Durban  Branch:   H.  Alwvu  House,    toO.  West  St.       Elder  Jav  S.  Broadbent.  President. 
SERVICES;  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m. 

Pletermarltzburg  Branch:  Good  Templars'  Hall,  Longmarket  Street. 
SERVICES:  Sunday,   7.0  p.m. 

EASTERN    PROVINCE    DISTRICT: 

Elder  Sidney  V.  Badger,  President,  51.  Donkin  Street,  Port  Elizabeth. 
Elders  Robert  B.   Douglass,  Max  W.  Sirakins,  Francis  G.  Tate. 
Port    Elizabeth   Branch:  Robert  Dollar,  President,   Foresters'  Hall,   Palm  Street, 
SERVICES:  Sunday,  10.30  a.m.  and  7.0  p.m.       Cottage  Meetinge,  Tuesday,  8.0  p.m. 
East   London   Branch:  Elder  Max  W.  Simkins,  President,  23,  St.  Mark's  Road. 
Road. 

BLOEMFONTEIN    DISTRICT: 

Elders  N.   Spencer  Black.   Donald   B.  Garrick— 97,  St,  John's  Street. 


Elder  Walter  M.  Lewis.  Mission  Secretary. 
Elder  Grant  B.  Shavr.  Mission  Commissarian. 
Elder  K.  Smith  Udall.  Genealogical  and  Mission   Auxiliary  Advisor. 


GARDENER'S    GARAGE 

EXPERTS   IN— 

Wrecking  Service,  Cylinder  Reboring.  High  Pressure  Greasing, 
Spray  Painting — Prompt  Service 

PHONE  6—3949. Main  Road,  Mowbray,  C.P. 

&  8. A.  Electric  Printing  Co.  (Pty.)  Ltd.,  28/30,  Preatwich  Street.  Capetown. 


